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Thi desiga of flie fbUoving ontlinea aroie 

of a private nnt, Kith some friends, to St. Angiutiiie' 

during the progress of its rebuilding, 

pressed to know something more in detail of ita history 



nrnpl; out I . [ 



Id pnraninf the attempt, the Poem seemed in some 
degiee sdopted to help the interest doe to the then 
i^proachinf reJedicstioQ of St. Aogostine's ss a His- 
■iooarf College i and, with that viev, was adopted as 
a contr^ntion to the pages of the Colonial Chuicb 
, Cbronide. The Gnt and thinl Periods onl; were there "T" ^ y 
printed ; beiog the parts (sB will be obvious) prop^j ''■ 
belonging to the subject of ChristiBii MissioDB. 





It DOW sppean io a continuouB form, only at the K 
peated request of many who wished to have it in such 
form. And the connecting link of the second Period ii 
I suppUed, because, though not involving onj Mis^onary ^ 
t seemed woDting. on the whole, to the ■ 
pletenessof (he outline which it was originally attempted '• 
« convey. 





The wooden of Thy lowlj birth ; 

Thy chaalened, safferiog life on earth ; 

The awhl Asony that gsre 

Its terrors to Thy Croae uid Gisre ; 

The glory of Thy Riudg Day; 

Th' Aecendiag on Thy heavei 

The flowing of Thy Spirit &ee, 

To guide Mid guard Thy Church for Thee ;- 



By these, wLBe here we draw oui 

Id weal or woe, in life or death, 

Our Refuge and Deliverer be. 








Hsd wumed and yielded to the gentle air 
Of th; pore spirit, meek, devoted Prayer. 
Where'er it came, — turning men's " gain to loii," 
Their low to gain — the doctrine of the Cross 
Thus beet began its qniet, loring strife ; 
Thus proved its power, with every blessiiig rife, 
n life soBtsined b; Pnyer, and Prsyer displayed in life. 










TiS loveljr too, u, tamed towards morning bright, 

The masBiie Choir its homelj outline rem ; 
Yon eastern cross, all batiieil in rosy light, 

Like calm profetdon of the Faitli appears. 
Solid, enduring as the Tratli whose power 
It tells oT, seems each part, Naie, Arch, and Tower, 
For simple earnestness of soul to plead, 
And pray mankind its lesson right to read. 
Fast bj the Church, as nestling at its dde, 
The Abbey buildings n»e in decent pride j 
Not pride of Art, as jret untaught to show 
God's glory traced in works of man below ; 
But all for Prayer and Meditation meet, 
For Pastor's toil, and thoughtfol Student's feet. 
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The MiBaion'a fbander — he whose life seemed given 
To work on euQi the chaii^ of heaven — 
it Christian Peetora of thii apot 
Ab brethren fbimd, but brethren counted not. 
Hie lordly gpirit of imperious Rome 
Dawned in that net — -which vaiulj Britain's home, 
And Britain'! Church, to fbrnu and teaching straoge. 
An alien heritage, he sought to change. 
TVue though hie zeal, — his motive, ionla to win — 
Yet oh ! where once anch headjr strifes begin, 
iW They work and rankle on, through yean of grief and sin ! 




The Snlu tliat futen Chiiftian heart to bcwt : — 
From aoch we cwmot — who wonld bid us ? — part. 
Bat what can mean the snpentitioii dread 
That here disturbs the aabcB of the dod .' 
Whj make them now to outward saiise retnni ? 
Whj choose THE AJ.TAK for their funeral nm ? 
Oh I blinded thought, and vain attempt to cbmah 
Immortal Faith and Hope with things thatperiaht— 
With (arthl; tmet, or charm, to help or guide 
n the Cbucifud 1 
'a light ; mcb art di 
Her paleat beam to ma 
' While Truth's expiring torch, faint glimmi 





I Tha roTnin Abbey Chnrch luid be«n token down, >nd iibollt cm 
a mure iplcndld Kile, by the NoriDBD AbbeCi. between 
i.D. IDTOindlllKI. OtlhJBp«iM, Ibe Tower cDmiDoiily 
csUed " ElhElbarf 1" (pnbiblr Abbot Wldo'i) wu nmiJn- 

privilegej were mote fbramDy Ineleted an by the Abbot of 
St, Aagmltfie'i. net only nulnt&lned In defiani^e of the 
>f Caaterburj. but alio now In defiance of 



The amjib) roof oni Stion bthera raised 
Btfore the Norman's itatelieT bbric blla ; 

Oh I could we deem God's Name aa dolj praised. 
Ai erst it yita within fltoM lowlier walls ! 





In Ihe jeti till, tbe ramiliii of SI. Augnutiii* wen 
taken fnm tbelr reiUng-pluw ; and on 
*Hd Tu Dol lepliced with the ml i but, at tbe nqnctt, 
and Id ttie pnieDC* of the Abbati of Bitila and Langley. 

81. RmUgood'i, itlUi othnr petwai of distinction, il wai 

Ob I for a voiee like Uiat by Jacob's well, 
Where Chkibt in pilgrim gniie once sate Bnd 

Wbera ODce that deep prophetic warning fell, 

" Ye worship " heedlessly " ye know not what !" 
The trilies of old, From Jddah's Ifingdom riven, 
Had not more darkly veiled the Truth ot God 
heaven 






High farms aie thein, and words of kwtiil tone, 
And solemn prayers before the altar rise : 

And low thejr bend them at Jehovah's throne, 
As offering Dp to HtH their wcrifice I 

Bat mark je there, exalted on the shrine, 

Around what object dread those wreathed jewels 



The deaeeroted, rifled tamb must tell 

This shamefiil tale of an ; — how they who bore 
AuovenHB'e osme bom his eiomple fall, 

Di^nised his teaching, and si 




Pnchance from dutsnt dimea they cc 
To kneel by Saint's or Martjr'B tomb, 

And puuing, murel at a 
Wbile prince, and peer, and belted koigbt, 
And Chnrchmai in a train as bright, 

'Mid BparkUng show, or revelry, are there- 
Are these meet BOandg for cloiiter pale ? 
Can sumptoous feast, light jeet and tale, 

Belit OiB Abbot's Ba the Baron's hall ? 
Should lordly pride, ambitioD high, 
'b idle pageantry. 

The svom ambaSBadorB of Chbist inthral ? 





Yet all U fiur Id oatword sight, 

And calm, BS when the " Queen of night" 
B; shore and vme her soothing vigil keeps ; 

But, feebte as departing breath, 

Cold, toipid, BS in monti death, 
The Chnrchmaa's heut ie still, his wullen Mhbion 
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SfasU yield do vestige of their happier days ! 

b reared them once — a monarch now 
Willi nilbleBa hand shall lay their honours low. 
Their dedicstion to the King of kings 
Aiaili tliem not. The arm that TengmnM 

Is Hie, whose long-forgotten jadgmenta poor 
Their retribntion on that darkest hour ; 
While albus desolate, and shattered shrine, 
And exiles from di 
One moumliil witnen through tlie land to bear 
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hmillj on many who pdrtot* moit largely of Ifte ipnil." T' 
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WaiLB JudBh'a sons, by far Enphreteg' etteem, | 
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J, With bitter tern their mlent harps tmatrnng ; ' 
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/ O'er Zion'a hill, and Zion's temple hung? '^ 
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The world m>f wield th' nTeogiiig rod ; 

Bat who thf spoil would gain, 
Moat find its sphere, usurped from God, 



Id woise Hum min moEt be borne 
Thy Bftbbath'a deatJi-like test ; 
11 drooping in neglect and sc 
As helpless as unblest I 





In pride forlorn may ill atone 
For brighter scenes departed ; and despair 
A keener pang betnye, to trace 
The dreariest, worst abiding-place 
Of desolalion, in the House of Prayer 1 

Wliat though the pomp of England's crown 
With distant ga^e look idly down 

On walls where holier memoiies buried lie ? 
Monarchs have paid meek praya and low, 
Where England's Qneeu seeks little now 

Bat what might grace same way-side hoatelry. 
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tK BeGululz«d r 
puted through re 
ffora gnnud b^ Qnieii Uuy lo CwUniil Pole ; b; Qiutn 
ElLEalwlh to HenTj Lord Cobham ; tg^a. on hli at' 
iBlDdei. by Jamei T, to Robert Oci], aflenrmrdi Earl 
of SolEBbury; iftErwarda It euae into jwaiHeloii of 
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Yk who haie mooriied that old sncegtral homeB 
The UM of some revered and andent race 

Shonld 1o>e — sod, while the utrange poneuor comes, 
Eadi cherished lie, eitch sweet flumliar grace, 

And bright Hsociatioii, aa it passed. 

Scarce hoped to see agun — while coldlj classed 
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The world's pooi heritage. 
The statcsQiui'a prize, the pUant courtier'B meed, 
B; tnma describe ite deatinj, u speed 
Its dreuy Masons o'er this loat damain. 
Held, in the etormy jeare of terror's rragn, 
Bjr Rome's prond niinirter — next doomed to own 
A taithless lord, for treason to the throne 
AttaJnted and depriTed— aa brief a space 
Abiding then with one whose name and race 
Sank in this btal tide, as worn away 
With one cold stream of min and decay — 
Ila Uling stale, and tarnished hoaoun seem 
like image Tanisked * with the morning dream '. 
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Thii mi Ui< fl[>l u 

ChwiH I. with the Piino 
HsTlDg met U DDiel, tfa^ nuurtigg wi 
□iitd u Cintttbnrji ; and the; Hjourne^ 
palace until they let ferward on the 



Fallb not tby elep, joong Queen, in eril hour, 
Where o'ot thj PatlieTB* ahrine the cypreu wavei 

Tbeit mated cloister for thy nnpdal bower, 
Tb; bridal duplet blooming 'mid thcdr graves ? 

Thf bnajMit smile ii like thy numy land ; 

The Dorthem clond< as yet at dislance toU ; 
Fair thoughte of honour, joy, ani high commsad, 

Arise in monung brightnesa on thy soul. 





In mercy, sure, ore God'b more awful ways 
With sheltering dimness screened from mortal sight ; 

The hard, dark lines of life's perplexing maze 
At distance veiled, to wait thdr destuied light. 

And yet, sad Monarch, had thy wBtcUul heart 

More deeply scanned the signs around thee dawning. 

The past recalled, and learnt true wisdom's art 
To read, in jndgment'i stroke, love's eamest warning— 

Who knows but this thine earlier, brighter reign 
Some stay bad held in trouble's wilder flood ? 

And, oh ! had saved a kingdom from the stain 
That steeped its madness in the guilt of blood ? 





Tbe withering stonn ^t prostrate laid 

The rained Abbey in ite doom, 
Its daj of sorrows darker made 

With Wintry cloada of care and gloom, 
That gatliered all o'er one defenceless head, 
As From these humbled noils the last lone tenant fled 1 





The MetimiolltBii Oibolnl *dJolnlD|, connected I 

UHCiilloni with the AbbeT of St. Agguatlne, wu dealt 
nitb In 1 like ijiiiit of deitniclion ; Bnd the time aelecteil 
Tor the purpoeei wu when Ihe Chapter and the CoagngM- 
tlDn wen uKmbled tot Satlct, u the hour nt Hanlni 



SKRVANTa of God, orduned before Hii throne 
With membere best ' to swell HU doil; pniUe, 

How oft your Vesper chant, in phuntire lone, 
Tbia hjmn had eaag from Judab'a monnifiil lays ' : — 




Amidst the kneeling tribea, O Loao, 

TliitiB advemnea wildly roar ; 
And plant, in token of the sword, 

Thai baanen on Tby sacred Boot ! 
The bit and costly caning wrooght 

From stateliest trees of Lebanon, 
Their iron blows, with malice fraught, 

Have broken, marred, and overtlirown. 
The Holy HooM onr bthera piled. 

With wreck and haroc strewed aroond. 
And borat with fire, have they defiled 

And wasted, even to the gronnd I 



Deemed ye snch sights and Bonnds should ever fill 
Yoar own loved Minster — that the shock and thrill 
or sacrilege like this Bhoold e'er assail 
These courts with ontrage heathens might bewail ! 
ks the mom, when they who had not spared 
The Church's earthly rights, in frenzy dared 
Her holiest place invade ! 




WMe lond the clang 
Of tnaid tomolt timmgh the Temple rang. 
Like gentle son] 'mid mortal throes released. 
The dying voice of silenced worship ceaaed. 
Then, as apostate spirits' reielrj 
With keenest joy will sacred boonda de^, 
Tbe wilder strife bpgan. Doomed by ita spell 
Of dearest suctity, most rndely fell 
Tbe hewn and trsmpled Altai. And the Font, 
Whose well of life wne Christian parents wont 
To lore for memory's sake — the tomb and shrine 
Where former deeds of Futh and Hope dinne 
Seemed fragrant yet — the lotly " storied pane," 
Where History's elder lesson breatlied again — 
All, crushed and Boiled, in mingled min thrast, 
I^y wiUi the rdica of dishououred dost ! 
For e'en tlie de^, dark refuge of the graie 
Ita torn remuns was impotait to save, 
When Urns fanatic wrath aa's dosing triumph gaie '. 
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The ribald jeit, the boifMioiu aport, 
The dronkard churl's cuoiuiiig glee. 

The mcaneBt use of tsTem court, 
Wtli o«th, ud |ibe, and blaaphemy. 





Mmt to ^riiiiitiK ^^tiirif ta. 



And laij it be, that apiriU in their rest, 

Some coDsdom thought on scenes of earth empio; ? 
li their high state mth thrill of feeling bleat. 

Like angels' sjinpathf , and angels' joy ? 
Then might we deem, in &ncj's musing m 
How some pnre spiritB may ennptnred brood 
O'tr these gray Rmne, as the "march of Time" 
Rersals again the ^ries of thcdr prime : 






Noft staff, nor Borip, nor eartiily gnerdon take; 

" Ai dail]> pilgriiua seek joaz dtulf bread ; 
Abide where men recaiie yoa ibr Gou'b mke ; — 
" Yonr Master hatb not whae to bi; His head 
Twaa (bna Apoitlea learned their part ) 

The fiiba- of hu natire *ea, 
The publican of world-thnmged mart, 
The brethren poor of Galilee. 
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In sayic^ power j t 

Before the Ust dread dajr of wistb and fli 
Dork Sheerft jields — and Buddhists' hopeleea yeaming -{ 
Is cbanged for lore in ChristiaD spirita bnminj; '. 
Thus leama the Goapel teacher ; tiios prepares 
To clum for Him, whose Giace and Trnth he bean, 
Httt's long o'erclonded (uth, man's long nuBgnided 





Gbbat task iraa his, and work of noble meed, 

Snch as the cold, di a a u a tfli l beart sppate. 
Who preached in bcothM ears the Christdan Creed, 
On Athens' hill, 'mid stately Corinth's halls. 
Yet see the same Apostle toiling, 

With bretbren met in hardship's hour ; 
The " Hebrew of the Hebrews" spoi 
Hia Dame of earthly pride and poi 








alto iboundcth by Cllrill." t COBIKIHiiKt i. S. 

" Ye see four aUing, brethren" — not the wise, 

Nor rich, oar great, most Teaente the Crosa ; 

CioD choonth still weak tbings that men despise, 

Glory throDgh meekneia, victory through lau ■ \ 

Thus varoed, jet cheered, the Church n 

Her lonely watch by distant fold 

Unmoved alike by fears or pains, 

Though worn and wearied, faint 
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And England'e pardoned Church maj jet reraJ 
Her own high pledge of charity and zeal, 
Oetarned in thanUil joy from those far lands 
Where God's omi work is prospering in Her hands. 
Their bith mi; Mndle Hers — their ferrour high 
I Restore Her broken bonds of Unity — 
And all the hleaaings of SalvatioEit shed 
Along their path, may gather round Her head *■ 
Ob I may thy MisaonarieB' world-wide praise 
On thee, dear Ouan^an of their earUest days, 
And on thy Church, descend ! while loie for lore 
And grace for grace, Chust, from His throoB oboie, 
Awards thee still. In all thy vealth or need. 
In thought and word, in counsel and in deed. 
We bid tbee for His sake, and in Hia Name, " Gon 
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High thooghta, percluuice, of fiitare jetn, 
Radiant with hope, or dimmed with fe*n, 
As Ood sboil giude Hia Church's deatiny, 
Deqier each prayer for grace that calla 
On ai[, within these hallowed walls, 
^ Taught through the world to spread Hedemption's mea- 
BAge free. 

And if CHftiBT'a own appnniag smile 
Rest on the Consecrated File 
Fo Him, and His, in Una meek Service given ; 
May not the joyona gleam tliaC poors 
Its light to-day on after hours, 
To hopeful fancy aaem one type of bvonring Heaven ? 

The dazzling, crowded Minster Choir — 
The Btruns that kinder swell, and higher, 
As now the Ritual's chastened pomp they lead — 
The flow of generous hearta' devotion. 
Called forth, as fran^it with pure er 
/ The Primate's fervent wordsSjr Love's beatoffering plead— 
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still msf those memoriae freshly live ; 
And long, lilce nithered violets, give 
A frsgrnDt charm that fades or changes never; 
Till, led in this bright path to move. 
Snch signs of Faith, such worlis of Love, 
Thranghont the Chnrch arise and shine as stars for ei 




